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and wide, and we had already disturbed their outposts. These
insects are wont to settle on the ground after sunset, and there,
half stupefied by the night chill, to await the morning rays,
which warm them once more into life and movement This
time our dromedaries did the work of the sun, and it would be
hard to say which of the two were the most frightened, they or
the locusts, It was truly laughable to see so huge a beast lose
his wits for fear at the flight of a harmless, stingless insect; of
all timid creatures none equal the " ship of the desert" for
cowardice.

But if the beasts were frightened, not so their masters; I
really thought they would have gone mad for joy. Locusts are
here an article of food, nay, a dainty, and a good swarm of them
is begged of Heaven in Arabia no less fervently than it would
be deprecated in India or in Syria. This difference of sentiment
is grounded on several reasons; a main one lies in the diversity
of the insects themselves. The locust of Inner Arabia is very
unlike whatever of the same genus I have seen elsewhere.
Those of the north are small, of a pale green colour, and re-
semble not a little our own ordinary grasshoppers. They are
never, to my knowledge, eaten by the Bedouins or villagers of
Syria, Mesopotamia, and *Iral?, nor do I believe them eatable
under any circumstances, extreme hunger perhaps alone ex-
cepted. Like bees, they have a queen, whose size is propor-
tioned to her majesty; but, like bees in this point also, locust
queens do not lead the swarms, but keep retired state. The
locust of Arabia is, on the contrary, a reddish-brown insect,
twice or three times the size of its northern homonym, re-
sembling a large prawn in appearance, and as long as a man's
little finger, which it equals also in thickness. Among these
locusts I neither saw nor heard of any queen, a deficit which
tends to class them with the species " Arbah " of the Bible, as
described in the penultimate chapter of the Proverbs. When
boiled or fried they are said to be delicious, and boiled and fried
accordingly they are to an incredible extent. However, I could
never persuade myself to taste them, whatever invitations the
inhabitants of the land, smacking their lips over large dishes
full of entomological " d&icatesses" could make me to join
them. Barakat ventured on one, and one only, for a trial; he